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By HERMAN BERNSTEIN.

Loxpox, May 18,

v man In London knows the

Ite nf the underworld of this

great city better than Thomas

Holmes, and no man has a
aeopar svmpathy with those who fall
be the wavslde,  For upward of a quar-
o a century Mr. Holmes hns been A
urt missionary and his intimate
s of what are commonly called
iled and eriminal classea leads
the ¢onclusion that 1t Is not
«ble 1o gtandardize men,

Mr Holmes Lolleves that there i8 no
special criminal type, He does not at-
tach any importance to the varlous
&« of payvchologletas that attempt to

ter

Wen &
OO

P

hils physical conformation
r by the convolutlons of his braln,
1|1 a talk T had with Mr. Holmes this
morning he sald that after years of
Msarvation, during which he had
many friendships with crim-
he had eome to the opinion that,
physically, he has found no
taat n criminal type exists,

In eaving this)" remarked
Holmes, “I know that I mhall
rounter to the
many pecple and probably alse to pub-
apintan.  For the eriminal class and

1inal hy

cloeas
tormed

Inala

Mr.

about =m0 largely and talked
frequently that the majority of peopla
have come ta the conclusion that our
criminala come from a particular order
society, and that the poorest; or
that there exieta a type of people whora
phveical appearance glves cutward and

of

criminal mind

“1 ULelleve both these {deas to be
entirely wrong. 1 was confirmed in my
rpinion aboant twn vearas ago when 1

visited the largest prisons In the United
ftates, for I found there, as I have
found In England, a complete abasnce
nmong prisoners of thoge phveleal and
facial peculiaritles that we are taught
belleve differentiate criminals from
ordinary citizens”

Mr. Holmes visited the T'nited States
in 1910 as a delegate to the Prison
Congress, held in Washington, and dur-
ing his stay In America he astudied the
conditions of the prizons there. Speak-
fng of American he sald
“Some of your prisons are much too
gond and some of them much too bad
to be of any use {n the way of reform.
ing what s known as the criminal class
Am A new country America should have
profited by our experiences, but I have
meen nn evidence of improvements In
shig dlrection. Tn a new land, barn in
recent years, we would naturally expect

tn

prisons,

that gome of the mistakes we have made
would he  avolded But you go on
there even worse than we

hundering

New York Mr. Holmes lived about
weeks on the Fast Ride,
In New York I have noticed that the
dividing the East Slde from the
Wem Side (s very distinet,” sald Mr.
Haln “Fifth avenue divides it. The
Fast Side 12 In certaln respects
en woree than the Fast Fnd of Lon-
a!l its filth and squalor,
have practieally no play-
nds for the children

L&)

T

A8

war

irn with

thara you

t New York has a phyeleal ad-
age over London. Belng  sur-
rounded by water New York has more

and though things appeared
be in quite bad s=hape In the
neested quarters of New York, I think
afr will save them.”
f the Jewish population in the East
Fod of London Mr. Holmea sald:
! want to register a protest agalnst
sumption that an Influx of A Jew-
feh popula here means erime and
verty In all my experience as a
jotoe caurt misslonary for twenty-five
very few of the Jewlsh race came

. alr,

tion

Holmes sald:
Tersconally 1 am in favor of votes for

women but 1 de not think that the
genern enndition of women will be
muck {mproved by the suffrage. In the

rae nf my experience I have ob-
served that women are harder on
wrmen than men are, they are more

“ne ricis in their judgment of women,
And 1} think they ecan size up other
more accurately than men; but
«xg sympathy for the so-
tegraded women, We have been
‘ni for fifteen years to help, as far
L ‘w'e, the unfortunate women in
have heen writing and
meetings,
ATl fnstitutiona for that purpose,

-y
wrmen
A e

wa

End vet we have recelved no assistance
Ot ‘s svmpathy from the women who
kte trtirested in the movement for
L Tlehts for women.

foq4r thut when women attain
fi:nl rliehts they will for a long time
; e be handlcapped by thelr ex-
##c 0 live af royalty and the aristoc-
ey ry the glamour of rank and b
e 11 5ence of the clergy upon them.”

M Hlmes has just publighed a work

‘n fondsn's Underworld.” It is an
ir ‘red aceonnt of his experiences |
7 ri the poar and the degraded, it
1 "te's “Infernn’ brought up to date

) more fascinating than any
Toel of to day, for 1t deala with life
ir f life. Mr. Holmes has seen
tha racrld with open eyes and he
new plets 1t with great sympathy.
He 1 of the comedies and the trag-
#ive v vices and the virtues, and
e # of the underworld as they
Mames i vofore  him during the past
Conelin lnva af poayalty and the arlatoc.
twent foe years. Extracts follow:
ey

+ wlds and ends of humanity, so
Plentitl in London's great city, have
for muny years largely constituted my
eireds of friends and acquaintances

'

1y down riles as to how to detect the |

evidence |

run
teachings of a good

the ecriminal type have been written |
about so

visibhle sign< that proclaim the inward!

for

* miyv sphere of influence, and in my

* f course there 18 no such thing

“ference of race or creed, T con-

telr comparative freedom from

vo und thelr very emall demand upon

Yartatie  institutions most remark-
Al e

r convereation turned to the

woman's movement in England. Mr.

wa have established |

i

They are strange people, for each of
them In, or was, porsessed of some dom-
inating vice, passion, whim or weak-
ness which made him incapable of ful-
filling the ordinary dutles of respect-
able eltizenship,

They had all descended from the 17p-
per World, to llve out strange lives
or die early deaths in the mysaterious,
but all pervading world below the line.

Some of them 1 maw an it were for
A moment only; suddenly out of the
darknesa they burst upon me; suddenly
th* darkness again recelved them out
of my slght.

But our acquaintance was of suffl-
clent duration to allow me to acquire
| aome knowledge and to galn some ex-
perience of llves meore than strange
| and of characters far removed from
' the ordinary.

But over one and all of my frienda
hung a great mystery, a mystery that
always puzzled and sometimes para-
Ivzed me, a mvetery that always set
me to thinking.

Now many of my friends were de-

| cent and goodihearted fellows; yet they

VIVID GLIMPSE

Rcmarl\able Book by a Police Court
\issionary, Which Deals With Life
in Terms of Life—Misery, Degrada-
tion, Ignorance, Virtues and Industry
of the Slum People Described and
Remedies Discussed

'Down-and -outers
the Thames

on

P.M
and his wifa with their saven childran
The father has gone to take sevan gross

Embankment.

f
Hera lives a blind matchhox maker |

of boxea to the factory, for the motner
\

wera cuteasta,
clever and even industrious, quite ca-
pable of holding thelr own with re-
kpectabla men, stlll they were
lees,

ithers were fastidinysly
mome things, vet they were
rozuea who enuld not gee the wrong or
folly of dishonestyv; many of them were
in ninety-nine direct
hundr. !'h they were mud
v blind

1('1 wn and appreclated
of refined life, vet they

honest in
perelstent

ns

if not

dled, mes
Others had
the comforts

Others were Intelligent,

help-

| were happy and content amid the hor- |

ror and dirt of A common lodging house!
Why was it that these fellows falled
and were content to fail in life?

What {s that lttle undiscovered anme-
thing that determines their

What compensations do they get for
all the suffering and privations they
undergo? T don't know! 1 wish that
I did! But these things 1 have never
been able to discover

T am persuaded that weakness |s
maora disastrous to the world than ab-
solute wickedness,
| whole of my life's experience has taken
more out of ma and given me so much
heart breaking dlsappointment as my
continued efforts on hehalf of really
well Intentloned Individuals who could
not stand alone owing to thelr lack of
grit and moral backbone. For redemp-
tive purposes 1 would rather have to
deal

lves and '
drives them from respectahle society? |

| cannot easily climh up
i covered with them,

with them and the air i

for nothing In the !

with a big sinner than with a|

human jellyfish, a flabby man who does |

no great wrong, but on the other hand
. does not the slightest good. »

| his richest

down
Sa shine
the heds

and
stone stairs of the Bastile

everlastingly at the hoxes; ure
the flo rexd
thirk with un-

<jt=
woiR cove

pleasant moisture

One, two, three, four, there they go over
her rhoulder to the bed or floor; on the
other side of the table =its a child of 4
who, with all the apathy of an adult if
not with equal eelerity, pums or pastes
the labels for his mother The work must
he “got in.” and the child has hean hkept
at home to take his share in the family
toll.

In this Bastile the children of the under-
world live and dis, for death reaps here
harvest  Never mind, the

;funnrnl of one child is only a pageant for

| others,

Here women work and starve,

Drunkenness, debauchery, crime and and hera childhood, glorious childhand,

\ignorance are never absent in London's !
{ great underworld, and In it men and|
women grown old in sin and crime
spend thelr last evil daya. The whining
| volce of tha professional mendicant is
ever heard In ita streets, for ita pov-
erty stricken inhabitanta readily re-
spond to every appeal for help.

lasting toll goes on, and the hum of
industry ever resounds, Magnificent
gelf-reliance ia continually exhibited and
self-denial of no mean order s the rule.

The prattle of little children and the
volee of maternal love make sweet mu-
e In Its doleful streets, and glorious
devotlon dignifies and {llumines the
poorest homes.

I3ut nut of the purlieus of thia nether-
world strange helnge {ssue when
ehades nf evening fall.

. Men whoese Yands ara against every
man come forth to deeds of crime, ke
' beasts to geek their prey! Women, fear-
some creatures, whose steps lead down
tn hell, to geck their male companionsa

The people of the underworld are not
squeamish; they talk freely, and as a
! matter of course about life and death
Their children are at an early age made
acquainted with both mysteries; a dead
child and ona newly born sometimes
occupy a room with other children.

People tell me of the idleness of the
underworld, and there {8 plenty of it;
but what astonishes me is the wonderful,
the persistent but almost unwearied toil
that isa unceasringly going on, in which
even infants share

In this Bastila the passages ara very
narrow, and our shoulders sometimes
rub the slimy moisturs from the walla
On evary landing in the semi-darknsas
we parceive gallariea running to right
rand to left. On the little balconies, ona
on svery floor, children born in this
Bastile are gasping for air through iron
bars.

There are thres hundred suites of box

8o it s full of contrasts; for ever- |

|

the '

rooms in this Bastile, which means that

! is withered and atricken; but here too
the wicked, the vile
thief find sanctuary

The strange mixture of it all bawilders
me, fascinates ma, horrifiea me, and yet
sometimea it encourages me and almost
inspires me. For 1 wsee that suffering
humanity poasesses in no mean degrea
those three great qualities, patience,

fortitude and endurance

1 suppose that if the four children, all
over eight years of age, helonging to a
widow machinist well known to me, had
died their death would have heen attri
buted to “natural canses ' She had dined
them upon one pennvworth of stewnd
tapioca without either sugar or milk
Sometimes tha children had  returned
to gehool without even that insult to their
craving gtomachs  But “natural canses®
ia the enphoninus name given hy intelli
gent juries to starvation when
are held in the underworld

Herein 15 1 mystery; in the land of
plenty, whosa granaries, depots, ware
houses are full to repletion, and whoge
eountless ships are traversing every
ocean, bringing the food and fruits of
the earth to its shores, sturvation is
held to be a natural cause of death

The more T know of these women and
their circumstances the mora and still
more | am amared. How they manage
to live at all is a puzzle, but they do live
and hang on to life like grim death itself.
I believe [ ghould long for death wera |
placed under gimilar conditions to thosn
my underworld friends sustain without
much complaining.

Look again; here is a shahhy genteel
man who lives by his wits.  He is fairly
educated and can write a plangible lettor,
He is dangerous; his gtock in trade com
prises local directories, “Who's Who " an-
nual reporta of charitabla societjes,
clergymen's lista, &c. He is a hegging
letter writer and moves from lowling
house to lodging house; ha writes lettors

for any of the inmates who have some

the autcast and the

l"fec mdilk for the baby

rhn‘

i T am told that thera are 400 large com- J‘
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He is drunken and bestial; he is a parasite
of the worst description,
alike on the benevolent and upon
poor wretches whose cause he espouses

He assumes many namea, he changes
his addresses adroitly and ticks off very
carefully the names and addresses
pwople he hasa defrauded. In fact he
i= =0 clever and slippery that the police
and the Charity Organization Society
cannot locate him.  So he thrives, a type
of many, for every one of London’s com
on lodging houses can provide us with
one or more such cunning rogues

mon lodging houses in London, many of

them capable of holding several hundred |

lodgers, which night after night are
filledd with a weird collection of humanity,
and they cast a fatal spell upon all who
get accustomed to them,

Few, very few, who have hecome ac-

{ climatized aver go back to settled home

life; for tha decencies, amenities and
restrainta of citizenship becoma distaste-
ful. And truly thers is much axcitemant

lin tha lifa, for excitament at any rate
"abounda in eommon ladging houses

inquesta’

cultimately become, not a sign of freedom |
For para-'

particular tale of woe to unfold or some

three hundred familiea live like ants in | urgent appeal to make, and he receives
it. Let us enter No. 350. Time, 5:30|the major part of the resultant charity,

I am an Fnglishman. 1 love liberty.
1 must ba frea or die! 1 want to order
my nwn lifa, ta control my own actions,
ta run on my own linea; 1 would that all
men should have similar righta. But
alas! it ecannot ba. Civilization claima and
enchains us; wa have to submit to its
discipline, and it is wall that it ghould be
80, Wa do nat, cannot live to oursalves
and for ourselves, Thosa days have long
passed and forever. Orderly lifa and
regiular duties are goosd for us and neces-
viry for the well being of the nation,

The maora this host increases the weaker
the nation hecomes, and ita existanos may

but a proof of national decay,
gites thrive on weakly life, ba it individual
ornational. 8o while we have a profound
pity for tha nomads let us express it with
a strong hand. They ecannot care for
themselvesa in any decent way. Let us
care for them and detain them in placas

that will allow permanent detention and |

sogregation.  And the resulta will be sur-
prising, for prisons will be less numerous,
workhouses, casual wards and asyvlums
less necessafy, lazar houses with their
pestilentinl breath will pasa away and
Fngland will ba happier, sweeter and
mora free,

The women of the underworld may be
divided into thren great classes: those
who hy reason of their habits or mental
peculiarities prefer to live homeleaa lives.
Secondly. those whom misfortune has de-
prived of settled home lifa. Thirdly those
whn, having settlad homea, live at star-
vation point,

Should T be asked about the birth and
parentage of these women I reply that
vhey come from all olasses. Born of '

for he preya!
the |

of |

191

DERWORL!

[

mndin® his

the mother earns

———— W

0 em'eto es

|
|

|tra.m|'m and of decent citizens, born
| the rluma and sometimes in villas, alimost
svery rank and station
quota to this class
| women,

But 1 pass on to the second class, those
who hy misfortune have
merged. This too s a large cliss,
A clasa mors worthy of symy;
| consideration than the others, f. ong
them, in spite of misfortune and poverty,
i there is a great deal of womanliness and
self-respect, misfortune, il he h, sror
row, loss of money, position or friends;
circumstances over which they
had but littla or no control have con
demned them to live in the underworld
| Buch women present a pitiful sizht and
'a diffieult problam. They eling to tha
I relios of their respectability with a pas
| slonate devotion, and they wait, hope,
| starve and despair.

contrihntos

wild,

of hopeless

hesearme Bl
and

thy and

| Now with Danta wa are walking in
hall; eaee, thera ia a form, half human
and half animal, ereeping toward us
~with lewd look and suggestion.  Yonder
is an old hag fearful ta ook npon.  Here
a group of cast off wives, whom the law
has allnwed outraged hushands 1o eon
rign to this perdition; bat who, when
gober enough, coma hack to the upper
world and drag orhers down
their fate.

to share

i And the idle, tha viciona, the lustfnl
and the eriminal are hers oo, Bt
leave them and getr back to the ever
lasting workers, the sober and virtnous
women of whom | have told. What o
contrast is here presented’ Dennkenness,
vien, bhestinlity and erime!  Virtue, in
dustry, honesty and self-respact
demned to live together!
and listen; we hear a
to us.

W

Covn -
But let uz look
voles speaking

I am quite sure that I am veicing the
opinfon of all wha have knowledge of
the underworld in which such women
are compelled to live when T sav thar the
great want in London and in all our large
towns s suita®ls and  well managed
lodging honsesa under municipal contreol
{and inspection, whare abzlute ol
ness and decency can he assured,
ing houses to which women in 1

anh
lodg

dr honr

of sore need may turn with the ceriamty
that their self-respect will nat b e
| stroved. But under the presont condi

tlona decent women have no chanea of
retaining their decancy or
their standing in social life

But listen again as we stand n
land of erughed womanhood and starving
rhildhnml. We hear a gentle voles

“Mother, it 18 nearly 1 o'clock.

Pecnvering

thes

baby stster while

| work."”

| broken, rises from her machine, shakes

RAolmes,
"Lomdons
court misstonary.

mn

automatie

have |

i pany with a friend who wighed to learn

fond of it

the , He

{ her dress and lies down on her bed,

W hitechapel .

men have gone by from the publio houss;
you go to bed, dear, and 1 will finish the

A feehle woman, with every nerve
but
her daughter gita on and on,

Oh, the righs and groans and accents
of sorrow that come upon our listening
ears! Oh, the weariness, the utter weari-
ness of this land below the line!

doubled up, for some kind of paralysis
had overtaken him.

He had a fine head and a pointed beard,
his thin and weak neck seemed hardly
able to bear its heavy burden. He was
not over clean and his clothes were, to
say the least, ghabby. But there he sat,
his wife at work to maintain him. We
stood, for thera was no gitting room for
us. Grime, misery and poverty were in
evidence.

“police

thonsands of women
a'clock, and thou-
at it' Two o'cloek, the
widows are@till at work! Thank God,
the children are Threa o'clock
A. M the
n the land of erished womanhood there |
silonce if not peace,
But, who 1s tn pav’

and
ne

Midnight,
are working!
sands are st

usloen,

shall we ultimately |
avolve a people that requite no sleep,
that cannot gleep if they would? ]-i|
crishod womanhood to produes human |
machines? Or i& civilization |
generally to pay the penalty for all this |
grinding of human flesh and blood? |

It was a het day in June and in com-

something about the lives of the very |
poor 1 was visiting in the worst quarter |
of East London

Ag we moved from house to housa the
thick air of within and the dirt within
anid without wera almost too much for
ts. The boxlike roome, the grime of the
men, wormen and  children, ecombined

| for some years he had been eripplod

He told us that his forefathers ware
Huguenots who fled from France and
settled as silk weavers in Spitaltields. Ha
had heen apprenticed to hoot and shoe
making, his particular branch of work

machines ceasa to rattle and | having been boots and shoss for actresacs

and operatie singers; that formerly he
had earned good money, but the trada
declined as he had grown older and now
and
unable to work and dependent upon his
wife, who was a machinist,

There did not geem much room for
imagination and poetry in his home and
life, but the following conversation took
place:

*It ia & very hard lifa for you sitting
month after month on that chair, unable
to do anything!*®

*It is hard; I do nnt knaw what I should
do if 1 could not think."

*Oh, you think, do you? Well, thinking
is hard work."

*Not to me; it {s my pleasura and noou-
pation.”

“What do you think about?*

= All gorta of things; what I hnve read

with the filth in the gtreets and gutters,
made us siek and faint,  We asked our-|
clves whether 1t was possible that any-
thing decent, virtuous or intelligent could
Live under such conditions? |
e place was dignitied by thp nam Pi
Af o street, although in reality it was a |
allev, for a high wall closed one!
It was very narrow,
infants pioved in the unclean gutters!
frowey women discussed  domestic or
more exciting mmatters with women on the

blin

DTDORTTe Tmin

Thoy disonssed s ton as we passed and
audibiv commented, though not favor-
ably, on onr business. 1 had visited the

streel seares of times and consequently 1
wis well known  Unfortunately my ad- |
Aress was alao woll known, for avery littls
act of kindness that 1 ventured to do in
thit sreect had been followed by a num-
ber of lottors from iealous non-recipients. |
I ventare to sayv that from every house
save one | had received begging or un-
pleasant detters, for jealousy of each |
« henofits was a marked character-
o that unclean street. As we en
tored the honse from which no letter had
b rocetved we heard a woman call to
I'hey are going to see the

other

e e N
old ik |
Sheowas eorreet in her surmise and right |
ware to make the old man's ao- |
mess not that he was very old,
London glum may be
ooy cat inoa Windsor
small kite i win

or,

}
W

ol we
it
constdered old ame

nyvhair in A very hen,

dow at his back revealod that abomination
of desolation, & Hethnal Green back vard
sat as he had sat for years, bent n.nd'.

and while |

mostly. "

“What have yvou read?"

“Everything that I could get hald of -
novels, poetry, history and travel *

“What novelist do yon like best?”

The answer came, prompt and deei-
| give, “Dickens ”

“Why?"

“He loved the poor; he shows a greater
belief in humanity than Thackeray

*How do vou prove that?"

“Woll, take Thackeray a ‘Vanity Fair':
it is clever and satirical, hut thern s
only one good character, and he was a
fool; but in Dickena you come across
character after character that you can't
help loving.”

“Which of his books de you like hest <"

*'A Tale of Two Cities '*

“Why?"

“Well, becausa. the French Revolution
| always appeals to me, and gecondly he-
cause | think the best bit of writing in
| a1 his books is the description of Sydney
Carton's ride on tha tumbrel to tha
guillotine.®

“lave vou aver read Carlyle's ‘French
Revolution'?"

“No "

*1 will lend it to you *

“1f you do 1 will read it.”

“How about poetry; what poeta do vou
lHke?"

“The minor poeta of 200 vears ago,
A athars ®

natone al

Herrick, Chiurchill, Bhenstone
“Why o yvou like them®”
“Ihey are 50 pretiy, s0 easy to undar-

Continued on Fouwrth Page.
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